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Good u’ldor, they cannot find anybod
who will hazard s0 much as & denarius wii
them agaiust Messala.
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No one thinks of his defeat.
e not perfect in his
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“Whereas it hath pleased the Al

in Hisinfinite wisdom to removw

amongst us Dr. Jobn O'Sullivan, an hon.
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the ty.
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They are estab-

And forthwith they exchanged writings.
Sanballat immeaiately arose
around him, & sneer in p!
No man beiter than he knew those with
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men that they are ord
by & certain class of our
follow-citizens ; if they are
for the capture of the country
the destruction of our free institutions
it is important that we should know it
snd the sooner the better,. What we want
is to know the truth about them.
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u o thing to ju
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THE FINGER OF GOD.

table; and to-merrow, if we find thou hast
indeed 80 y t ot sueh hope-
less hg'uld. 1 Diusur, promise it shall be
nd, rising said,
L is signed, send it

[ be 1

t0 me any time re 800 ns.
will be found with the consul in & seat over
b Pompe, Peace 10 you, peace 0

bowed, and departed, careless of the
derision with which they pursued
him out cf the door.

h.ti the ‘lhwryt of ‘:ho
wager rng the streets an
city; and Ben- Hur, lying with his four, was
told of 't, and also that Measala's whole
fortune was on the hazard.

And he slept never so soundly.

his lonowhg
sincere and
“Resolved also that co,
lution be forwarded to
local papers and the London CaraoLIo

RD,
“Signed on bebalf of the Society,
“Jorn O'MEaARa,

1be
sish with Cesar for editor.
what found you t”

rget,” sald Cecllius.
ed 1'rasu

Sanballat wrote
unmoved as ever,

In the little town of T— lived a German
map, who for years bad neglected bis relig-
y was no more to him
ary week day, and in the
pumber of good Catholics who made their
ly every year, he was
And as the enemies of
God are generally the enemies of his ser-
o priests, s0 the man bad not
many kind words to spare for the priest
of the listle village.
unfortunate maen, who
Catholics, did what a Christian ought to
do towards an erring brother; they tried
to bring him back to a sense of his duty.
He was advised, entreated, and begg:
0 to confession,
ey commence to 8

n
« Mirabile!” ciled Drusus, half rising.
‘'We met a _faction of ‘l.:m',"' and they hasd
»!

partem is & moet wise and
and weareglad to
our more candid,

g0 on,” said Mes-
“goum of the desert were they, my Mes-
sale, snd garbage-eaters from the Jacobe's
or What had I to do

h the
ay,” said Cecilius, "Drulu:l is afraid of

wholesome admonition, THE TAX POLICY
know that not a few o
consarvative Protestant fellow-citizens
have risen superior to the prejudices of
education and have become convinced that
the Society of Jesus, founded by the heroic
Christian soldier, St. Ignatius Loyols, in-
stead of being the terrible bugbear with
which their imeginations used to be
baunted, is one of the most beneficent
organizations that bave ever contributed
to bless the world, This, it would seem,
should be enough to comvince any
thoughtful, candid man that there must be
es to the question ; in fact, that it
robability in favor of

poses upon them, as

CHAPTER X —CONTINUED.
“It 1s e mighty sum,” sald Malluch. “I

ity.
halt. Go to Simounides,

oun the ruin of my ebemy,

ity hath such excell-
1ehoosc such bazards. On
be the God of our tathers! Go,good

alip,
delighted, gave him
and started to ride away,

OF ARCHBISHOP CROKE APPLAUDED oN
THE CONTINENT OF EUROPE,
I open my postbag, says “Virgilans,”
state that the archbishop of C.Ehel’n '-utgo-
geetion that there should be a national
strike against payment of taxes to the
usurped authority of the Pitt-Castlereagh
fraud known as the “United Parliament,”
is regarded by contineutal opinion in a
very high light. So strongly does the
idea of a nation that has been defrauded
of its legitimate Parliament calmly re.
fusing to pay the imposts levied by a
foreign assembly, whose only authority is
doubly voided by violence and corruption,
to the world wide sentiment of
liberty and right, At first, at any rate,
pessive resistance would amply sutfice to
point the protest. Simply let no ehilling
of Westminster taxation he paid except
by distraint and levy, Much more than
the annual revenue of Ireland would be
required to collect the foreign taxes
sgainet the passive resistance of the Irish
nation, Thues a national etrike against
the foreign taxes would go to the root of
the great question, and would be under-
stcod and applauded in every laud of
freedom-loving men,
usually excel in the display of her interest
in Indian affairs, & cyuic may now say
that she alinost makes up for the omission

The friends of the

CHAPTER XIL

“Well, we stepped the faction, and”—
wQffered them & weger,” said Drusus, re-
the word from the
‘‘And-ha, hs, ha!—oOne
enough skin on his face to
w lor & carp stepped forth, and
—ha, ha, ha |—said yes. 1 blets.
‘Who is your man? I ssked. ‘Ben-Hu
Then I:‘What shail

The Circus at Antioch stood 0a the south
bank of the river, nearly oppraite the ieland
differipg in no respeot from the plan o
such buildirgs in gereral.

In the purest sense, the games were a gift
to the public; consequently, everybody was
free to aitend, and, vast
of the slmum‘r‘:‘ War, 80 Iurrué

ere the ,_on this
there should not be room for them
tbe day before the o
on, they took up all

helter suggested an arm.

At midnght the entrances were
wide, and the rabble} surging in, ocou
the quarters assigaed (o tnem, from w|
nothing less than an earthquake or an
h spears could have dislodged
azod the night away on the
bencher, and breakfasted there; and there
the oclose of the exercises found
patient and sight-huogry as in the beglue

But scarcely would
peak to bim on the
;ubj‘oet; lh:) g'romin 'lll 'ﬁlﬂyl ru:‘l:‘ on
is lips : yes, yes, g0 sometime,

p'ch and no more, but his friends
knew too well how highly to value his

the Jew,’ said he.

be?! How much?

Excuse me, Meseala. By Jove's t

cannot go on for ln.;hr'orl Ha, ha, ha!”
ea

as the holding
as ot myself, but I had
measure it; and from his report, its
quite a palm higher from the

unu."
much ?” cried Ben-Hur joy-

eaned over to Malluch
thou art & son of Judah, M
kin, get thee a seat in the
e Gate of Triumph, down
in front of the pillars,
en we make the turns
watch well, for If 1 have tavour at ail,
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he yacant places creates an a priors

At one time, however, their efforte
seemed about to be crowned with success.
At a mission, or at a special occasion, I do
not remember minutely, they sctually
succeeded in bringing him into the church.
He knelt down among the penitents who
were awaiting their turn to go to confes-
He soon got tired waiting for his
turn and no doubt the devil prompted
him ; he at once arose and left the chuich
without baving made his confession.
was a chilly day, and there being no stoves

fire was started near
ter leaving the church
door, the man pulled out bis pipe, singled
out a coal from the rest of the fire, lit his
pipe, and started away.

One day there was a loud, hurried
knock at the front door of the
The house-keeper was staztl
indignant at the rudeness of the person,
who almost battered down the door, and
the rushed to open it.

“Where’s the priest ? I want to see bim
in a great hurry,” said & man, hurriedly.

A kel
of scornful laughter ran fast upon

n,

"Anrwhnt did Drusus?”’ asked Messala.

An outery over about the door just then
occasioned a rush to that quarter; and, as
the noise threre continued, and grew louder,
even Cecilius betook himeelf off, pausiug
only to ssy, ‘‘The noble Drusus, my Mes-
his tablets and—lost the

‘A white! A wbite!”

“Let him come "’

“.his way, this way !’

These and like exc amations filled the
seloon, 10 the stoppage of other rpeech.
Tne dice-players quitted ithelr gumes; the
sleepers awoke, rubbed
the'r tablets, and hurried to the common

to look intc the subject and see for them-
selves what is to be said on the other side.
¢‘But, the subject is such a large ome
and it takes so much time to investigate
it!” Yes, it is a large subject, but it fs
not neceseary to ransack the whole range
of history to ascertain the
facts of the case.
icquirer to read that
de !a Companie de

i

lose {0 the balcon
and wstch well w

A that moment & ory burst from Ilderim,
ﬁll.'"' B P apmmm—" il The better people, thelr seats secured,
towards the Circus about the
first hour of the morning, the noble and
among them aistinguished by
litters and retinues of liveried servanis

By the second hour, the ¢«fllux from the
city was a stream unbroken and innumer-

w pear Ben-Hur with a finger
'ace of the notite,

“No; better thou.”

Bur Hur took the paper, which, signed by
the prefect of the province as editor, per-
formed the office of a modern programme,
giving particuiarly the several divertise-
m rovided for the ocoasion.
formed the public that there would be first
rdinary splendour;
procession would be sac:
the customary honours to the god Consus,
whereupon the games would
ipg, wrestling, boxing, each in the

. The names of the com petitors
were given, with their several nationalities
and schools of tralning, the trials in which
they had been e

n
the prizes now offer:
head the sums of money were stated
inated letters, telling of the departure
day when the simpie chaplet of pine
was fully enough for the victor,
as something better

We will not ask the

eat work “Histoire
esu,” by Cretineau
Joly, in six volumnes octavo, though it
has been tranelated into Joglith and 1s an
able, candid and exbaustive book; nor the
extremely interesting and, upon the whole,
fa'r and unprejudiced *“Ignatius Loyols,”
by the popular Protestant writer, Stewart
who has gathered in the ‘conclu-
a catena of testimonies in favor of the
Jeeuits from Macaulsy, Grotius, the Scotch
bistorian Roberteon, Montesquieu, Sis
mondi, Bancroft, Buffon, Dr, Lardner, the
University of Paris, Descartes, Mountaigue,
Voltairo, Chateaubriand, the poet Gresset,
Rey. Hobart Seymour, an English clergy-
man; Macfarland,s Protestant gentleman
travelling in Italy in 1849; Rev. Percival
“Very eaty it would
beand very pleassnt to add many more
such loving expreseions as these.”
will we ask him now to réad Paul Feval'’s
briliiant defence of the order entitled *Jes-
uits,” though in add.tion toits fascinatiog
style, it has the exceptional attraction of
baviog been written as the result of an
investigation undertaken for the purpose
of writicg one of this scathing articles
ainst the order and which was the means
his thorough conversion ana the con-
secration of his talents to the service of
the Church and the cause which he once
gh it can be bad in any
store for, we believe,
about twenty-five cents.
ask him to read “The Jesuits, thelr Foun-
dation and History,” by B. N,, in two
volumes small octavo, published by Ben-
ziger Bros,, though we believe it is
esteemed one of the very. best histories
that have been published.
any one of them, can be taken up at his
leisure as taste, inclination or curiosity

in the church, a loj

Exactly as {the gnomon of the offictal dial | the church door,
up in the citadel pointed the second hour
half gone, the legion, in full panoply, and
with all 1ts standards on exhibit, descended
tfrom Mount Sulpius; and when the rear of
the last cohort aisappeared on the bridge,
Antioch was literally absaudoned—not that
the Circus could hold the maltitude,but that
the muititade was gone out to it, neverthe-

If Ireland does not

The person so warmly recelved was the
ur’s fellow-voyager
He entered grave, quiet, ob-
servani. Hlis robe was s
was the cioth of his turban.
at the welcome, he moved slowly
the central table. Arrived there,
he drew his robe about bim in_a stately
manner, 100k seat, and waved his hi .
The gleam of & Jewel on & fluger he'ped him
not & little 10 the sllence which ensued.
“Romans—most noble Romans—I salute

1d. .
Jupiter! Who is he?” asked

8.
A dog of Israel—Sanballat by name—
vurveyor for the army; residence, Rome;
vastly rich; grown so as @ con\iraetor of
furnishments which he never furnishes.
He spins mischiefs, nevertheless, fluer than
spiders spin thelr webs.
enus ! let us oatch him !"

Mersala arose as h
Drusus, joined the mass crowaed aboui tne

THE UNIQUE PRONOUNCEMENT

of that peculiar eon of the Irisb soil, His
Excellency Lord Dufferin, in his jubilee
oration the other day. In fact of the
notorious and unblushing fact that the
whole million fold elepbant-and donkey
power of the British government in India
is beirg devoted to galvanizin,
blance of ““Indian congratulation
ar of a foreign reign, whose
memorials in India are the
thousands of human fragments blown from
Victoria's cannom and the millions of
skeletons of the victims of Victoria's fam-
ives, it must be said for Lord Dufferin
that he has achieved one of the most pic-
taresque and symmetrical lies of history
in gravely declaring that the whole hum-
bug isa voluntary manifestation,
tlemen, the truly gratifying feature of
this upprecedented display of national
enthusiasm is its spontaneous character,
arising from the heart of the Indian pop-
ulations, without any kind of official
Where is Baron Munchausen
now ! Viceroy Dufferin could give him
ninety-nine yards in & hundred and beat
him by a length, By the way, notasingle
prisoner of state, or other person of the
slightest importance, wasallowed the bene-
fit of the jubilee clemency. It was all
mere mendacity and sham,

——

How Saint Barbara Found the Treas-

ess.

A great cotcourse on the river shore wit-
nessed the consul come over from the island
1n & barge of state. As \he great man landed,
and was received by the legion, the martial
show for one brief moment transcended the
atiraction of the Circus.

At the third hour, the audience, ifsuch it
asse

d

flourish of trumpets ealled for silence. and
instantly the geze of over & hundred thou-
saud persons wus directed towards a pile
formiug the eastern sec'ion of the building.
There was a basement first, broken in the
midd.e by a broad arched passage, called the
Porta Pompe, over which, on an elevated
tribunal magoificently decorated with in-
signia and Jeglonary standarde, the cousul
sat In the plac= of honour.
the passege Lthe basement was divided into
stalls termed carceres, each protected in
front by massive gates swung to &}
pilasters. Over the stalls next was a cornice
crowned by & low balastrade; back of which
the seats arose in theatre arrrangemewt, all
occnpied by & throng of dignitaries superbly
atulred. The piie extended the width of the
Circus, and was flanked on both sides by
towers which, besides helping the architects
to give grace to their work, served the vel-
aria, or purple awnings, stretched bet ween
them 8o ar to throw the whole quarier ina
shade that became exceedingly grateful as
the day advanced,

This structure, it is now thought, can be
made useful in helping the reader to a nlﬂl-r

, the prises won,
; ander the lntlcr

these parts of the pr
with rapid eyes.
10 the announcement of the race. He read
lovers of the heroic
were assured they would certainly be

b, Orestean struggle vnpar-
e city uffered the

*Man dying; wants the priest.”

“Sorry to eay, the priest has left for
S—,and I donot expect him home be
Go to the next prieat
eight miles from here; he will come with

Wend, and adds :
it slowly. Attendi “
ore to-morrow.

graua y
alleled in Antloch. Th
le in honour of the consul.
thousand sestertil and a crown of
laurel were the piizes. Then fo'lowed the
tionlars. The entries were six in all—
only permitted; and, to farther inter-
est In the performance, the competitors
would be turned into the course together.
Each four then received description,

“I. A four of Lysippus the Corinthian—
two greys,a bay, and & black; entercd at
Alexandria last year, and sgain at Corinth,

The door closed, the messenger moun-
“It came to me on the street,” said that ted his horse, 'nd was on his way to the
person, producing his tablets, and opeuin

them on the table with an impressive air
busiuess, ‘‘that there was great discomfort
in the palace becauve offers on Messala were
guing without takers. The gode, you know,
must have sacrifices; and here am [, Y
see my oolour; let us to the matter.
first, amounts next.

Who was the “Man dying; wants a
None else than the subject of
this little narrative, who had suddenly
become very ill, and no hope of recovery

What'will you give was given him by the attending physi
The audacity seemed to stun his hearers.

essala of Rome —~two white, LONAYS 61 Chbage

two black; victors of the Circensian as ex-
hibited in the Circus Maximus last
Messala, driver, Colour, scar'et and gol

“III: A four of Cleanthes the Athenian—
three grey, one bay; winners at the Isth-
mian last year. Oleanthes, driver. Colour,

reen,

“IV. A four of Diceeus the Byzantine—two
rey,one bay; winners this yea.
;’l Byzanutum. Dicaas,

k.,

. A four of Admetus the Sidonian—all
greys, 1hrice entered at Ceasare
thrice viotors. Admetus, driver.

I. A four of Ilderim, shelk of the
Desert. All bays; first race. Ben-Hur, a
Jew, driver. Uolour, white.”

Ren-Rur, a Jew, driver !

Why that name instead of Arrius ?

Ben-Hur ralsed his eyes to Iiderim.
had fouund the cause ol
Both rushed to the same conclusion,

The haud was the hand of Messala !

“Haste!" he said.
ment with the consul.”
The spur was effectiv:
“Two to one,” cried

The messenger had soon covered the Toviied, s Vo

eight miles, and nearing the priest’s
house, he spied the priest in the yard,
near the stable, hitching up his horse
He told the priest his mis-

e,
half & dozen in &

1ce.
“What" exclalmed the purveyor, aston-
“Only two to ome, snd yours &

*Take three, then."”
“Three say you—only three—and mine
but a dog of a Jew ! Give me four.”
‘“Four it 1s,” said & boy, stuvg by the

the rest of the interior of the Circus.
to fancy himself seated on the tribunal
the consul, facing tothe west, where

is eye.
d left, iIf he will look, he
will see the main entrances, very ample, and
guarded by gates hinged to the towers.

Directly below him is ihe arena—a level
plane of considerable extent, covered with
fine white sand. There all the trials will
take place except the running.

Looking acrots tbis sanded arana west-
werdly still, there 18 a pedestal of marble
supportinrg three low conlcal plllars of grey
stoue, much carven. Many an eye will hunt
for those pillars before the day is done, for
they are the first goal!, and mark the begin-
ning and end of the race-course. Behina the

“Well, my dear friend,” said the priest,
“I am just hitching up my horse and
buggy to attend an urgent sick call, three
miles in the country.
dutles come first,

everything is un

u“-‘ﬁ"\}e—glve me five,” oried the purveyor I believe my own
Bat if you will wait
one hour, I will be back, and then [ will
“‘Cannot pocsibly  wait,
Father; the man is dying,” said th& mes-
“How far is the next priest frum

{o'und stillness fell upon the assem-

But we will take the liberty of com-
mending to him, and to the attention of
all who desire correct and reliable informa-
tion on the eubject & small book of 165
pages, got up in the style of the recemt
Cardinal Newman and Cardinal Manning
memorials that have lately appeared in
England, entitled, “The History of the
Society of Jesus,” by A. Wilmot, F, R. G,
S. published by Burns & Oates, London,
the Catholic Publicaticn Society
Oompany in this city; price 75 cents, We
can recommend this comparatively brief
history most beartily, as an exceedingly
interesting and laudable book, writtex ta
a good epirit and giving a condensed, yet,
at the same time, a comprehencive view of
the history of the Society from ita origin,
in the various countries throughout the
world where it has been established—its
wonderful missionary work; its enterpris-
ing zeal; ite love for soule; its devoted
labors; its heroic sacrifices aud its terrible
sufferings and martyrdoms for the faith,
It will give them a good idea of the spirit
of the Society and it will show in convinc-
ing light the reasons why it has been the
object of the hatred and obloquy of the

“The consul-your masier and mine—is
wailing for me."”
The iuacilon became awkward to the Years ago there could be reen on a hill

overlooking the town and the sea the
spacious abode of the Spanish freebooter
—a eort of California Captain Kidd, who
preyed upon the commerce of the South-
ern Pacific, and who finally disappeared,
sunk at sea by a Portuguese galley, it was
said, and leaving large sums of ill gotten
gold buried somewhere in the vicinity of
Many a year did the simple
natives search and dig for the ¢lusive trea-
sure until the very cattle were left
irded up on the hills that their own-
ers might indulge in the feverish search
for rudden wealth that disturbed the even
tenor of their pastoral life.
avarice-bitten, The good padre preached
ose against the sin of covetous-
his parish was almost brought
to distress and famine, One day the good
man called his flock together and said :
1 have had & vision., Oar
nt Barbars, has appeared

y
the Aravu’s outery. "u’l've me five—for the honour of Rome,

“Eight miles,” answered the priest.

The messenger mounted a fresh horse,
found the priest at home, and in &
minutes, both were on their way to the
Both priest and meseenger
crowded their horses to their utmost
Arriving at the houase, the prieast
threw the bridles of his horse to the mes
Just a: the priest was unlatch-
ing the gate, » man stepped out of the
front door and said: “Too late!
he has just expired,”

Truly, the Finger of God 1—Church

“Five let it be,” said one in answer,
There was a sharp cheer—a commotion—
and Messala himseif appeared.
“Kive let 1t be,” he said.
And Sanballat smiled, and made ready to

pedestal leaving a passage way and space for
an altar, commences a wall ten or twelve
feet 1n breadth sud five or six in height, ex-
tending thence exactly two buudred yards,
or one Olympic stadium. At the farther,or
westward, exiremity of the wall, there is
annther pedestal, surmouuted with nillars
which mark the second goal.

The rasers will enter on the course on the
right of the first goal, and keep the wall all
the time to vheir left.

Evening was hardly come upon Antioch,
when the Omphalus, near;y in the centre of
became & troubled tountain from
which {n every direc.ion, but chicfly down
tothe Nymphmum and esst and west along
the Colonnade ot Herud, flowed currenta of
pu')lple. for the time given up to Bacchus
an

“If Crosar die to-morrow,” he sald,
‘Rome willnot ba all berert,
least one other with spirit to take his place.

+8ix 1t be,” answered Messala.
There was another shout louder than the The beginniug avd
points of the contest lie, conse-
nquently, directly in front of the consul acroxs
the arens; and for that reason his seat was
vtdmittedly the most desirable in the Circus.
Now if the reader, who is still supposed to
be seated om the consular tribunal over the
Porta Pomy &, will 100k up from the ground
arravgement of the interior, the firsi point
to attract his notice will be the marklig of
the outer bouundary-line of the course—that
is, a plain-faced, soiid wall, fifteen or twenty
feet in height, with a balustrade on its cope,
like that over the carceres, or stalls, in the
east. '1his balcony, if folloyed round the
course, will be found broken in three places
10 allow passag-8 of exit and entrance, two
in the nor'h and ene in the west, the latter
very ornate, and called the Gate of Triumph,
auee, when all is over, the victors will
pass out thut way,crowned, and with trium-
phal escort and eremcnies.

At the west end the balcony encloses the
course of a form of a half-circle, and is made
to uphold two great galleries.

Direatly behind the balusirade on the cop-
alcony 18 the first seat, from
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“8ix be it,"” repeated Messala. *“Bix to
one—the difference between & Roman and
aJew. And,.having found it, now, O re-
demptor of the flesh of swine, let us on,
The amount—and quickly. The consul may
send for thee, and I will then be bereft,"”

Sanbaliat ook the laugh against him
coolly, and wrote, and offered the wriling

‘‘Read, read I"" everybody demanded.

And Messala read :

“ Mem.~ Chariot-race,
in wager with Sanballat, also of Rome, says
he will beat Ben-Hur, the Jew. Amount of
wager, twenty talents. Odds to Banballat,

For such indulgenca anything more fit-
pnnot te imagined than the gieat
streets, whioch were litterally miles
porticos wrousht of marble,
polished to the last degree of finish, and all
fta to the voluptuous city by princes care-
ess of expenditure where, as in this in-
stance, they tLought they were eternizir
Darkness was not permiite
e; and the singing, the laughter,
g, were incessant, and in com-
und like the roar of
hrough h.(:llow grots, confused by & multi-
8.

——— D S
Highly Spoken of.

Mr, James M. Lawson, of Woodville,
Ont., speaks in high terms of Yellow Oil
for rheumatiem, lame back, sprains and
painful complainte,
internaliy and externally in case of pain;
also coughs, colde, sore throat, etc, and
has made many remarkable cures of deaf:

Messala of Rome,

Yellow Oil is used
The many nationalities

though they might have amared a stranger,
were not peculiar to Antiocb, Of the vari-
ous missious of the great empire, one seems
to have been the fusion of men and the in.
treduction of strangers Lo each other; ac-
ocordingly, whole peoples rose up and went
at pleasure, taking with them their ooe-

where they chose, they stopped; engaged 1n
business, built houses, erected
were what they had been at home.

There was a peculiarity, however, which
could not have falled the notice of a looker-
on this night iIn Antioch. Neariy every-
body wore the colours of one or other of the
charioteers announced for t
race. Sometimes it was in form of & scarf,
sometimes a badge, often & ribbon or a
Whatever the form, it signified
merely the wearer’s partiality; thus, green
published a friend of Cleantnes the Athe-
nian, and black un adherent of the Byzan-
tine, This was accordivg to a custom, old
probably as the day of the race of Orestes—
the way, worthy of study as a
marvel ol history, ilinstrative of the avsurd
yet appalling cxtiemities to which men
frequent!y suffor their fullies to drag them.

Tne obsesver abroad omn this oceasion,
once attracted to the wearing of colours,
would have very thoitly decided that there
were three in predominance—green, white,
and the mixed scarlet and gold,

But let us from the stieets to the palace

holy patron, Sal
to me in a trance.
your sesrch for the pirate’s gold. To give
good luck she hasblessed this bag of seeds,
three of which you must drop into each
hole you dig in quest of the treasure,”
_They reverently obeyed, and the fair
hill-slopes were undermined in new zeal.
Time passed by, but when the discouraged
treasure seekers at length abandoned their
quest, hundreds of orange trees held their
shining globes to the sum.
natives gathered and shipped ts the all-
devouring maw of the great mining city
that had sprung up in the morth, and
when the shining dollars they brought
glittered in their sun-browned nands the
good padre would smile and say: “Behold,
here at lact is the pirate’s treasure, my

There was no neise, no motion.
erson seemed held in the pose the reaving
ound him. Messala stared at the memo-
randum, while the eyes which had him in A Good Motive.
Harry Ricardo, of Toronto, agent for
Fine Art Publicatione, statcs that he was
80 troubled with deafness for eight years
that he could scarcely attend to buciness,
until he tried Yellow Oil.

make this cure known, for the benefit of

After quoting a brilliant panegyrie of
the order from Macaulay, in the preface,
this admirable writer goes on to remark,
“It is time that the masses in England”
(snd we might add the United Statee)
“opened their eyes to the truth and saw
the Society of Jesus not as a travesty—a
hideous monster clothed in deformity—
but as agreat order of Jesus Christ, preach-
ing His name, suffering for His sake, and
as a good tree producing good fruit.
There should ba an end to the silly, bur
lesque ideas concerning an order which
has converted millions to Christianity and
produced such men es Ignatius Loyola,
Francis Xavier and Aloysius Gonzags,”
and we think any one who will take the
trouble to read bia book will be ready to
say an emphatic Amen !

~

same place, and in the same way heo-
tored the countrymen around him. They
If he refused to sign
his beroship was loet. And sign he coul
not; he was not worth one hundred talents,
nor the fifth part of the sum. Buddenly his
mind became a blank; he stood speechless;
the colour fled his face.
came to his relief.

‘“‘I'nou Jew !" he said, ‘“where hast thou
twenty talents ? Show me.”

Sauballat’s provoking smile deepened.

*‘There,” he replied, offering

h 1 ng

h higher than i1he one in front of 1t; glv-
ing to view a spectacle of surpassing inter-
est--the sprotacis of a vast space ruddy and
glistening with human faces, and rich with
vari-coloured costumes.

The commonalty cccupy quarters over in
the west, beglnning at the pouint of termina-
tion of an awnlxg, stretched, it would seem,
for the accommodation of the beiter cinsses

would remember it.

An idea at last Satisfled Confldence.

J. B. H, Girard, of 8t, Edwidge, Clif.
ton, P, Q, eays, “[ am well satisfied with
the use of Burdock Blocd Bitters ; it has
cured me of dyspepsia that [ bad for three
1 used five buottles, and shall tell
every percon [ know that may beattacked
with similar sickness, and should not be
afraid to guarantee every bottle used.”

The Story of Hundreds,

In a recent letter received from Mrs,
Sarsh A. Mills, of Wheatley, Ont, she
cays, I was a sufferer for s1x years with
dyepepsia and liver complaint.
did not digest, and [ grew weaker every
I lost appetite and bad little hope
I tried many remedies, but
all in vain, till I took Bardock Blood
The first bottle gave reliet; after
takiog seven botiles, [ am thankful that I
now erjoy good health,”

Haviog thus the whole Interlor as the Cir-
cus under view at the moment of the sound=-
ing of the trumpets, let the reader next im-
agine the muliitude seated and sunk to sud-
den tilence, und motionless in its intensity

‘‘Read, read !"” arose all around.
Again Messala read :

*‘at Antloch, Tammuz 16th day.
“The bearer, sanbailat of Rome, hath vow

Out the Porta P :
to his order with me fifty taulents, coin of X 43 2 R RET U

rises a souud mixed of voices and instru-
ments harmonized. Preseutly, torth issues
the chorus of the procession with whicn the
celebration begins; the editor and eivie
authorities of the city, givers of the games,
follow in robes and garlands; then the gods,
some on platforms berne by nmen, others in
great four-wheel earriages gorgeously decor-
ated; next them, again, the coutestants of
the day, each in costume exaotly as he will
run, wrestle, leap, box, or drive.

Slowly crossing the arena, the procession
proceeds to make circult of the course. T
display is beautiful and imposing. Approval
runs before it in a shrut, as the water rices
aud swells in front of & boat in motion,
the dumb, figured gods make no siga of the
appreciation of the weicome, the editor and
his aescciates are not 0 bueckward,
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“KFifty talents, ifty talents!' echoed the
throng in amazement.
Then Drusus came to the rescue.
“By Hercules !’ he svouted, ‘‘the
lier, and the Jew 18 & liar.
'u: at order? Down with the

Consumption Surely Cured.

I'o Toe Epiror—

Please inform your readers that I have
a positive remedy for the above named
By its timely use thousands of
hopeless cases have been permanently
I shall be glad to send two
bottles of my remedy rrer to any of
your readers who have consumption if
they will send me their Express and P.

The five great chandellers in the saloon
The assemblage im
much the same as that already noticed in
couneciion with the plaoe.
1us corps of 8'eepers and burden of garments,
and the tables yet resound with the rattle
and oclash of dice. Ye: the greater part of
the company are not deing amyihing. They
boui, or yawn tremendousiy, or
ause as they passeach other to exchavge | cendeno,

nothings. Will the weather be fair to-

Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oi}, with
Hypophosphites, is & most marvelous food
It heals the irritations of
the throat and lungs, and gives flesh and
strength quicker than any other remedy

It is very palatable, havingnone

The cry was angry, and it was argrily re-
peated; yet Sanbaliat kept his seat, and his
gmile grew more exasperatiog the longer he
walted. At length Messala spoke.

*Hush ! One to one
one amq'ona. for love of our ancient

‘1he timely action recovered him his as-

of the disagreeable taste of the crude oil.
Put up in 503, and 81 size.

*'0 thou clroumcised dog !" he continucd,

Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., Toronto.

BRITISH INDIA.

‘We are told that thzoughout India the
celebration of the Queen’s jubilee has
been marked by much enthusisam and
genuine demonstrations of unprecedented
loyalty, The London ZTimes' Calcutta
correspondent, writing on the eve of the
celebration, assures the readers of that
journal in sanguine terms of the success
of the jubilee, Hostates that the natives
were showing great . enthusiasm, that
meotings bad been held and committees
formed in every district, and, better than
all, that subscriptions ware flowing in fast.
The high priest of Baidynath, said to be
one of the most sacred shrines in Lower
Benga), is credited with issuing an appeal,
exhorting Hindoos of all clasees to prove
their loyalty in a befitting manner, His
appesl, published in Sanecrit and Ben.

galese, runs thus :

«May that grest Empress under whose
protection religious ceremonies have been
practised without molestation for fifty

ears, may that august Empress, Victoria,
ﬁn long! The lustre of her reign, which
fllamines the hollow vales of the wilder-

ness and the concealed J)hcu, and
which brightens the sight itself, has like a
second sun made Indis bloesom like the

lotus, by dis the gloom of injastice
ting from the severe tyranny of
medanism. May the Empreess Vie-
toris, under whose kindness her sub.
jeets have grown strong in the strength of
on and happines, may she live a
hundred years, with her sons and friends.
May ﬂloim ress under whose influence
uninterrupted peace reigns in India live

lopg!

"‘it behoves you Aryans, one and all, to
pray for long life for the Empress. May
that Empress in whose Empire men of
sclence sing with delight the manifold
blessings of telegraphs, railways, and other
inventions, may the Empire whose moon-
like deeds spread & halo of light far and
wide, may the Empress Victoria be vic-
torious! This is my constant prayer to
Shiva,”

The reading of the Times' correspond-
ence and of the high priests’ prayer,
recalled to our mind s remarkable article
on “English rule in Indis,” published in
the April (1886) number of the North
American Review, The writer very delib-
erately begins hisarraignment of that rule
by emphatically stating that: “Never
within the records of history has there
been such widespread poverty and misery
in India as her unfortunate people have
had to bear'since the planting of the Eog-
lish flag.” This is his charge, clear, grave
and unmistakeable in terms or in mean-
ing., And thus does he substantiate it:
“Every walk of life has been gradually
usurped by a grasping monopoly whose
boast is that they are not of tha people.
The childzen of the soil are to day, vir
tually, serfs, working away their lives for
a scanty board, Free importe, which
have enriched English capitalists, have
killed the manufacturers of the country,
maimed its industry, and made its trade
pas into foreign hands, and the people
have to look to Europe for the merest
necessaries of life. As if this was not
enough to keep down the weslth of the
country, it is further exhausted by an in-
creasing annual drain, now over £40,000,
00C, in theshape of exports, for which there
areno correspondingimports. Thisamount,
equal toa sum higher than balf the gross
state revenues represents intereats on for-
eign debt and on foreign capital invested in
Indis, pensions and salaries to Eaglishmen
in Earope, the ever-increasing deficit of the
government made good, and part of the
eavings of foreigners {remitted in this
form, all of which items are constantly
forcing away larger and larger amounts
of the very food from a starving people.
Taus ihe formation of capilal and &
moneyed class by native induetry is
simply impomible, and there is being
rapidly attained that dead level of poverty of
o whole people which the Socialists of the
Weat bslieve to be the immediate prelude
to the dawn of the new day. Auny signe
of life in the country can be seen now in
the seaports and a fow centres of govern-
ment alone, but the interior everywhere
presents only ruins and deststution.”

As if this were not enough, he pertrays
with an unanswerable exactitude the con-
dition of the Indian peseantry, which he
pronounces “perhaps the most industri-
ous, the most teachable, the moet thrifty,
the most heroic peasantry on earth.»
Here is the Indian peasant’s lot: ¢He
lives on coarse rice or millet in the best of
times. In bad times he is not sure in the
morning if his family will have one meal
during the day. He has then to borrow
for seed at exhorbitant interest, often
work without cattle, and to use branches
of trees when the plow is in pawn. Rent days
seand him agein and again to the money-
lender, until both his present property and
future prospects are mortgaged. He is
always In need, always in debt,
and always liable to be oppresed by
whoever has power over him, be it
the tax.gatherer or the money lender.
Hisbaggard featuree, his shriveled form,
his bent stature mark him a luckless child
ofﬁl“_n

Of the pretence that native anarchy and
misrule made the “conquest” of India
by the English, not merely a bleasing,
bat a necessity, he disposes by the plain

statement that it is-falss, He charges it




